From a growing list of what you call sins
A rolled up piece of paper dwindling to a crisp, when something dies, when something heaves, a tall block of painted cement fraying at the corner. A series of inhalations, trees preventing forest fires, but not always. Hikers' baited breath, vaporous name from their mouths, "civil twilight, " the campsite unheeded, until (see pyrolysis, separation by fire: actually, see tribulation). Housewives doing all the work: combustions by the hour. A burning ship going down in water: a lit cigarette floating along city innards: factory workers mining in the dark-two out of three things reported on the news. But pre-meditated glowing! negligible soundbite of a match hitting the pavement!: a hundred ravages wasted.
